

I 



r 




feature- 

length 

thrillentories 

starring 

BLACK 

DIAMOND 

BUCKROPER 

• • • • • 

RED FIRE 



WESTERN 



FEB. 
NO. 49 



LEV GLEASON, PUBLISHER; HAROLD STRAUBING, EDITOR 





J 



2*3lu 






7"\ 



\ 



5K,| 



f 



THE CUTEST GIRL IN THE CLASS! 
THE DARLING OF EVERY PARTY! 
THIS CAN BE YOU - WEARING 
THE LOVLIEST CHARMS YOU 
EVER SAW. 
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BE HEP! GET IN THE GROOVE! THE NEW? 
EST CRAZE - SMARTIE PANTS 
PATCHES. REAL COOL GAGS • AND 
.SOME OF THEM SHOW UP IN THE DARK. 

NO SEWING! NO IRO N I N G! 

JUST SLAP 'EM ON. 10 DIFFERENT 
^PATCHES FOR ONLY $1.00 
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Satisfaction guaranteed or your 

money back in five 

days . 

SORRY, NO C.O.D.'s 



J„ (\ 14 E.32nd St. .New York 16, N.Y. r-~ 
n: Pleose send me the following. I enclose: 
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iGentleme 

fcosh □ Check 'Q M.O. □ in the amount of * ■ , 

•P 25 Charms $1 p Smartie-Pants Patches $1| 

|My order amounts to over $3, please send me the following! 
jgift ring: | 

ISkull p Horsehead p Snakes Q Solitaire pi 
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in "THE MASK OF TERROR" 

' ' — — — — i — i 1 , — — ■ -•■•• >-& 

TAMESVILLE WAS A CpUIET HAMLET ON THE MISSOURI RIVER.' NOTHING MUCH EVER HAPPENED AT JAMES- 
4 VILLE LANDING. 1 NOTHING EXCEPT A CATTLE AUCTION OR A MINSTREL SHOW OR A CHURCH PICNICJ 
NOTHING, IN SHORT, TO CAUSE THAT FRONTIER TROUBLE-SHOOTER, THE BLACK DIAMOND, TO TAKE THE 
SAFETY OFF HIS -44-i VET, ONE SPRING NIGHT IN JAMESWLLE LANDING, ALL HECK BUSTED LOOSE! 
DEATH STRUCK SUDDENLY AND VIOLENTLY ON TH£ RIVER TOWN DOCK... AND THAT WAS ONLY THE 
BEGINNING OP A LONG VOYAGE OF HORROR] 
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ONE'S DEAO, BLACK. \ THIS BIRD WON'T FLV EITHER! 
DIAMOND! THE J NOW LETS FIND CUT WHAT 

OTHER ONE'S Tt?^^ THEy WERE UP TO! 
WINGED! 




WHCS THE DEAD MAN... VOU'RE WASTIN' YOUR 
AND WHO'S THE ONE WHO) BREATH, MISTER! WE 
SOTAWAy? COME CLEAN, ,A^_ AIN'T TALKIN'. 
yOU FOLECATS! 

I'M SHERIFF 






too Bad we cculOnt \ at least .-= _vcms we're 
get a good look at \ on f,5 = d£. 3_«per! 
the hom8re who got let's -cpe -e seeks os 
awavj we'd know /out before the kilmers' 

HOW TO PROTECT X. FRiEKOS GET TO him! 
HIM! 




AND SO THE MISSOURI ©UEEN LIFTS ANCHOR AND 
NOSE5 ITS WAV INTO AMD-STREAM! ITS DECKS ARE 
LINED WITH PASSENGERS! ITS HOLD IS FULL OF 
FREIGHT! THE MISSOURI (JUEEN HAS EVERyTHING 
ABOARO... INCLUDING ONE GRUESOME, INVISIBLE 
STOWAWAy... SUDDEN DEATH! 






HER6S W9UR 
MINT JULEP, 
JUDSE! 



mm 



i THANKS, J6PJ5J WE'LL HAVE A BIS 
' PARTY LATER ON. WHEW OUR JOB 16 
ACCOMPLISHED! TILL THEN—STAY 
SOBER! yau'LL NEED STEADy _,. 

GUN HANDS! ti„„- -j_j J ^ig ! 



te" 



PEEaaargTlElEl 




GOOD! TO ADD ZEST TO YOUr\ WELL EARN IT, 
HUNT AND INFALLIBILITY TO J JUDGE! BUT 
>OUR AIM, THERE WILL BE A • 
PURSE OF $50O FOR THE 
MAN WHO PUTS A BULLET 
IN OUR PESKY FRIEND! 




SHORTLY AFTER, ON THE MAIN QECK... f 



WELL, WELL! WE HAVE DISTINGUISHED , 
COMPANY ON BOARO! OF ALL PEOPLE, 
THE BLACK DIAMOND! GLAD 
TO SEE >OU, MARSHAL! 




WHY SO FAR FROM HOME/ 
JUDGE? I THOUGHT YOU 
SPENT ALL YOUR TIME 
MILKING THE UFE AND 
MONEY OUT OF BRISCOE 
COUNTY? 



OH. PEOPLE THINK A tOT 
OF WRONG THINGS ABOUT 
ME, BLACK DIAMOND! 
THEy CALL ME A CROOKED 
POLITICIAN! BOSS OF 
BRISCOE COUNTY... ^> 





ONE OF THESE \ AS >OU PLEASE, > 
DAYS I'LL COME \ MY FRIEND! 
IN AND DEODORIZE" J AS YOU 

BRISCOE J^ PLEASE! 

COUNTY! 



NICE GUY! SOME DAY 
I HOPE I HAVE AN 
OPPORTUNITY TO 
KNOCK HIM THROUGH 
HIS HIGH HAT! 




\«£ANWHii£, (N THE LOJNSE OP THE MISSOURI QUE&4 




HMM .. .CRAMM'S CLOTHING, 
BUT NO SIGN OF CRAMM! 
THAT MAKES HIM HARDER 
TO FIND THAN/ EVER! HIS 
CLOTHING WAS ALL WE 
HAD TO SO By! 





WE'RE TAKING OVER THE 
MISSOURI <?UEENi IP 

ANYBODY TRIES TO STOP 
■OU, SHOOT TO KHJ-f 




BUT WHOEVER SITS TO LAND 
LATER WILL TELL WHAT WE 
DID. 




THEN WFLL BURN HER! THERE'LL BE 
NO CLUES! IT'LL BE THE WORST 
DISASTER IN RIVERBOAT HISTORY! 
NO SURVIVORS... EXCEPT US! THE 
MISSOURI <PUEEN WILL END 'TS 
DAYS AS A FUNE RAL PYRE' _^ . 

\j I OKAY UUDSE! CAN'T . ' 



OKAY UUDSE! CANT 
SEE HOW IT CAN HURT. 
WITH CRAMM FRFE, 
WE'LL HANS ANYWA v : > 




A HALF HOUR LATER, IN THE'LOUNGE ... | cvra , CMT | 



and to pass the next few 

minutes pleasantly, i see 

Ian old friend, fifi dorleans.., 

the charming chanteuse of 

THE BRISCOE BAR,., v 






at that moment, the captain and 
first mate in the pilot house 
learn about judge varick 

first-hand; 



| AT THE SAME TIME IN THE LOUNGE . .. 




CU. SIVE EICHAR0 CRAMM OWE MINUTE TO COME FOR- 
WARD. 1 COR EVER 1 / MINUTE HE HESITATES, 
A PERSON/ TO DEATH! IN THE END WE'LL REACH 
CEAMM ANYWAY! SO WMy NOT PREVENT THE 
TAKINS OP INNOCENT LIPE NOW? 





OLD COIKS WAHTED 

Wa bur Indianh^ad. pennies and all ran 
V. 8. coina. 

Comnlnto all-noin aatalofua Me. 
Maa-McotM, Box ■.1-AJt. WMIhKm ST. Jf.T. 
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BE A VENTBIIOODMI 
Ammo everyone, and enjoy yonriElf through 
the atudy of Ventrlloquiirri. 
VEMTBrLOaCIElf 8ELFTAUOBT — com. 
Plata book 25c. 
Groenview, Box 61-N, miteetoae 67, X.T. 
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IT'S DIFFICULT ENOUGH FOR AN EASTERNER TO 
TRY TO MAKE GOOO AS A ROOEO RIDER BUT 
WHEN THE FATE OF THE ENTIRE HILL RODEO 
RESTS ON HIS SHOULDERS, IT SEEMS LIKE A 
BURDEN MUCH TOO HEAVY FOR EVEN THE 
COURAGEOUS AND AMBITIOUS BUCK ROPER! 



FINISHING A WEEK'S PERFORMANCE AT 
DAWSON CITY, THE HILL RODEO PLAYS TO 
ANOTHER CAPACITY AUDIENCE . . . 



EVEN THOUSH THE 
TRIPLE STAR RODEO 
IS FOLLOWING US ALL 
AROUND, IT SHORE 
DOESNT SEEM TO BE 
HURTING OUR BUSI- 
NESS ANY/ lu r > ~r , 
MR. HILL! Jm:*-** 



» 



1 give the biggest 
prizes and that 
brings me the 
top performers, 
hawkes ! when 
you've got them, 
you don't have 
to worry 'bout 
competition: 



==■1 
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RECKON YOU'RE \ OKAY, BUT 
RIGHT! SAY, I'D \make sure 
LIKE TO SAX"SO (YOU'RE AT THE. 
LONG TO A FRIEND 1 DEPOT ON 
OF MINE IN TOWN J TIME ! WE'RE 
SO I WAS WONDER-/ PULLING OUT 
ING IF I COULD / AT MIDNIGHT 
LEAVE NOW! y SHARP AND 

THE RODEO TRAIN 

CANT WAIT FOR 

ANYONE! 



ive beenXJ 

LOOKING 
FOR YOU 
EVERY- 
WHERE, 
MR. 
MILL! 




MEANWHILE AT THE OFWCe^fHE 
RIVAL RODGQ, THE TRIPLE STAR... 



I JEST 
CAME 

PROM THE 
ARENA, 
FRISCO', IT 
LOOKS LIKE 
A ,GHOST 
TOWN'. 



WE'LL NEVER DO ANy 
BUSINESS, CARSON, AS 
I LONG AS THAT HILL 
RODEO IS AROUND.' I 
THOUGHT YOU 5AID 
YOU WERE GOING TO 
FORCE THEM TO 
CLOSE- UP J 




I'M WORKING ON THAT! 
w«y do you THINK I 
MADE HAWKES TAKE 
A JOB WITH THEM? I'M 
HOPING HE'LL BE ABLE 
TO DIG UP SOME DIRT 
ON HILL SO I CAN 
BLACKMAIL HIM OUT 
it, OF BUSINESS! 





ANO AFTER CARSON DEVERS 
EXPLAINS... 



DONT WORRy'. 

FRISCO AMD I 

WILL BE WAIT- 
IMG IN THE 

WOODS A 

SHORT DISTANCE 
FROA\ DEAD 
MAM'S CHASM 
WITH AN EXTRA 




.. second thought, i'd better mot'. 
'd only make myself look like a 
fool again: just because hawkes 
~ with cur rodeo is no reason 
think he cant have friends 
at the triple star! 






BUCK'S HEROIC EFFORT 
SAVES THE TRAIN AT THE 
VERV BRINK OF DISASTER.. 



ftUT THE SUDDEN STOP CAUSES 
SOME OF THE CARS TO JUMP THE 
TRACK AND OTHERS TO OVER- v 
TURN... 



IF I'M -GOING -TO CATCH UPWiTHS 

HAWKES, I'D BETTER GET AFTeR': 

HIM! H£ WAS -HEADING FOR 

THE. WOOD'S! 




15 THAT 
VOU, 
CARSON* 



0ARSON3..HE 
MUST MEAN 
CARSON DEVERS 
THE OWNER OF ■■• ■"- 
THE TRIPLE .STAR 
RODEO'. THIS 
PROVES HE'S ife: 
■ CAHOOTS WITH 
"HIM! ' 



MOOF! 



THAT JASPER IS BUCK 
ROPER FROM THE HILL 
RODEO! HE MUST HAVE 
GOT WISE TO HAWKES, 
AND NOVA/ HE'S BEATING 
THE TAR OUT OF HIM'. 
MAyBEWE'D BETTER 
VAMOOSE BEFORE 
WE GET INVOLVED! 



HAWKES ISNT GOING 
TO TAKE THE WHOLE 
BLAME By HIMSELF1 
IF WE LEAVE HIM HERE 
BY HIMSELF, HE'S SURE 
TO SQUEAL.' WE 
GOTTA GET RID OF 
ROPER'. C'MONl 

■ '<S 



NO, IT'S NOT 
CARSON, IT5 ME - BUCK 
ROPER! you MAY KNOW 
MORE ABOUT BREAKING 
BEONCS THAN I DO, BUT THERE'S 
ONE LESSON I CAW TEACH yOU'. 

you can't TRy to kill a 

TRAIN PULL OF PEOPLE 
AND GET AWAY WITH IT! 



f £'/&<*•-. 
//#// V/" 
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BUT WITH PERFECT TIMING, BUCK SIDESTEPS 
HIAA... 




AS THE TWO VILLAINS JUMP UP, 
BUCK'S PLYING PI5TS TAKE ALL 
THE PIGHTOUT OP TH EMl 
' ■*■■■ 



BUT WHEM BUCK GETS BACK 
TO THE RODEO TRAIN... 



I'M SURE GLAD VOU 

CAUGHT THESE VARMINTS, 

BUCK. BUT IT'S NOT 

GOING TO DO OUR 

RODEO ANY GOOD 

UNLESS... 





I DON'T KNOW HOW 

THIS IS EEALLV SUPPOSED 

TO BE DONE. SO I'M 

SOINS TO TAKE THE 
BULL BY THE HORNS! 




A SUBSCRIPTION TO 
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for yourself and your friends yi Ng! 

A wonderful Christmas gift - o 2 year subscription SPECIAL CHRISTMAS RATES 



A wonderful Christmas gift • o 2 year subscription 
(12 issues) to BLACK DIAMOND "Western" - and ol 
bargain rates. You can give yourself a subscription and 
send a gift to your friends. Send today names and 
addresses, clearly printed, on coupon below with 
check or money order. If more names, use separate 
sheet. We will send a gift card in your name and the 
magazine for 2 whole years. 



SPECIAL CHRISTMAS RATES 

1 two .year subscription ' •, .$1,00 

2 two year subscriptions , $1.75 

3 two year subscriptions ................ $240 

4 two year subscriptions,... ... $3.00 



LEV GLEASON PUBLICATIONS, INC DEPT. 12 
114 East 32nd Street 
New York 16, N. Y. 

Enclosed is S t<" which please send a 2 year 

subscription (12" issues) to the magazine, BLACK DIA- 
MOND "Western" to: 

NAME 

STREET ADDRESS..... 



CITY OR TOWN STATE 
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Trigger Happy 

Ralph Pritchard was fifteen years .old, and seared. His wide brimmed stetson shielded 
his eyes from the sun and his hands rested on the handles of forty-fivesthat hung within 
easy reach at his sides. 'He squinted at a tin can on the fence that looked a hundred miles 
away instead of the 100 yards that actually separated them. 

The guns were his and he meant to wear them. -Pops Gordon had given them to him on 
his fourteenth birthday, and for the past year they had decorated a wall in his bedroom. 

"Happy Birthday," Pops told him a year ago, and handed him two man-sized forty-fives. 
"When a boy reaches fourteen he's a man and should be wearing shootin' irons." 

"Fiddlesticks!" Ralph's father snorted. "The' boy has no right to wear a gun until he 
knows how to use it .... . and has a reason to wear it." 

Ralph remembered fingering the guns, and trying to keep the tears from forming in the 
corners of his eyes. "Give the kid a chance. Buck," Pops said. "He's going to grow up 
some day and he may as well start now. There ain't no better way then totin' six guns to 
give a fellow some confidence." * 

"I don't agree, Pops. Ralph will become the target of any killer that comes along. He'd 
be dead before he learned how to shoot. And as for that confidence, if a man has to 
depend on a gun, he's only half a man." 

Pops rubbed the stubble of his beard thoughtfully. "I didn't mean that, Buck. Shucks, 
if a fellow needs a gun to feel like a man he ain't much good, but its like learning to 
ride, rope, and working with the men that makes a boy a man.''' 

' Ralph tried to swallow the large lump in his throat, and his father caught the tear that 
had escaped and rolled down his cheek. Ralph turned and brushed it away. 

"I'lltellyou what I'll do," his father said. -"Learn how to shoot the guns, learn how 
to-draw and hit a target. In short, when you show me you know how to use them, you can 
wear them." 

That was when Ralph did something he hadn't done since he was a kid. He rushed 
up and kissed his father, then ran out of the room with his holstered guns. 

That was a year ago. That was before he started target practice until the barrels turned 
fed with heat. He had learned everything Pops had to teach except how to shoot on .the 
draw. 

"The kid's trigger-happy," Pops explained to Ralph's fathec one day, "but only on 
the draw," He scratched his head, "I don't understand it. The kid can shoot anything he- 
can see, but when he draws, he's too anxious. The bullets start flyin' in every direction, 
and it's only by thegrace o' God that he hasn't blown his toes off!" 

"That's what I thought." Buck snapped. "The kid's too young to shoot. He don't 
wear those guns until he can handle 'em." 

"He'll handle 'em," Pops shouted as Buck walked away, "If [ have to club the 
know-how into his head." 

Ralph could still hear Pop's angry words as hts hand rested on the bone handled guns. 
He squinted at the can resting on the fence and he repeated Pop's instructions. "Whip 
out the guns, count five, then shoot the can down." 

He drew a deep breath, yanked at the guns, and counted five. The numbers lumped 
through his mind, and the triggers sent the bullets flying. He knew even before the dust 
ianced at his feet that he had counted too quickly, and had fired too fast. 

Some of the cowhands snitkered, one of them guffawed,"Don't worry, kid. You can 
always become a cook - then you won't need shootin' irons! Haw!" 

Ralph turned, loosened the belt, and headed for the ranch office. There was oil and 
cloth there to clean the guns. His father snapped at the laugher, "Lefty! Cone on down 
to the office." . . .. •, . 

"Yeah, boss," a smirk decorated Lefty's face, as he fell in step and walked to the 

Ralph sat in a corner of the room spreading the oil and cloths in front of him. His 
father sat on the top of the desk and ignored him. He pointed the chewd end of a cigar 
at the cowhand, "I've got the payroll in the safe. Lefty, and I want a man here tonight 
to look after it. We'll finish the round-up late tonight, but I don't want the money gone by 

the time we get back. ... „v 

"Sorry, boss, but I got no one for the job. 1 got two men sick, ! got one man with 
that sick calf ...«," "I know, I know," Buck «ved his cigar impatiently, 

"but I've got to have a man here." 



"Why not him?" Lefty jerked a thumb at Ralph. 'There was a smile on his lips. "The 
kid may not shoot fast, but he shoots often." 

Ralph looked up and for the first time in his life he saw a steely fire in his father's eyes. 

"Yes, why not," his father snapped. "Ralph, you'll watch the safe tonight while 
we're out bringing the steers in. And remember this," his father cautioned. "You don't 
have to be a hero. If you notice anything wrong, one shot will bring the ranch hands down." 

"All right, Lefty, get your men together for the roundup. We've gota man to stand 
guard tonight." 



• • • • 



It was dark out, and the house was ablaze with light. Ralph wore both holsters low. 
He had found a pair of calf skin ■gloves thai hugged his hands as tight as skin itself. The" 
guns wouldn't slip when he called on them. 

He walked nervously through the office trying the door again which he knew to be 
locked . . . and the window which he knew was shut tight. 

The lights bothered him. What a target he made. He turned out all the lights andpulled 
a chair over to a corner where he could watch the safe, and the door; Sitting in the dark- 
ness he tested his gun's ability to slide out of the holsters. He could feel the stocks 
through the gloves, and the leather kissed the bone handles with a possessive affection 
that made his heart sing. He let the guns slip back into their holsters and watched the 
shadows on the wall that moved with the moon. 

Ralph folded his arms, closed his eyes, and sat. How long he sat this way he didn't 
know. Perhaps he napped for awhile and then something happened that snapped him up- 
right in his chair.The bolt on the door moved. A shadow eased itself into the room, stood 
still for a moment, and then headed for the safe. 

Ralph blinked his eyes. Could it be his father? No. He would have put the lights on. 
Might be one of the ranch hands playing a practical joke. And then an icy feeling gripped 
his heart. It could be a thief! 

Ralph slid off the chair. It creaked loudly as he moved. The thief spun around and 
called out, "Ralph! I know you're in here somewhere. Do you want to take your twelve 
shots at me now and stop a bullet yourself or do you want to be a nice kid and hide some- 
where?" A nasty laugh punctuated the air that Ralph could recognize anywhere It was 
Lefty Brandt! . 

"What do you want, Mr. Brandt?" Ralph's voice squeaked thin. He had meantto say, 
"Get out Lefty before you do something you're going to be sorry for." Or, "Touch the 
safe again and I'll fill you full of holes." Instead he just said, "What do you want. 
Mr. Brandt?" 

"I want the money kid," Brani^told him. There's enough here for me to buy my own 
ranch, and I'm warning you, no kid is going to stop me. 1 '* 

"I'm going to stop you, Mr. Brandt." Ralph's voice still squeaked but the determina- 
tion was unmistakable. 

"All right, kid," Brandt shouted, "you asked for it. Drawl" 
f Ralph's fingers slid down to his guns, and in anticipation they seemed to leap into 
his hands. And then the darkness exploded. Lefty had turned on the lights, and Ralph, 
with his guns in his hands stood still as the light crowded out the blackness. Then he 
saw the figure of Lefty against the wall, drawing his gun. 

Two bullets exploded from Ralph's guns. His first shot kicked the gun out of Lefty's..^ 
hand, the second bit viciously into Lefty's shoulder, spinning him around. 

Brandt fell to the ground, moaning, "You lousy kid. You lousy little kid." 

• • • • 

"Told you, Buck, the kid could shoot." Pops chuckled. "Tell me, Ralph, what did 

you count to — five or ten?" 

"Neither, Pops." Ralph said slowly. "I was too excited to count. I just waited for the 

flash of light to disappear so I could see him. When I could see him I fired. And you know 

something, Pops, I'll never forget that black spot. It seemedlike forever but it was only 

a second — long enough to line up my guns." 

"Yeah,"coughed Pops,"That's what I was tryin'to teach you -• to line up your guns." 
"Come on," Ralph's father broken in. "We've got a round-up on. "Let's go." 
He turned in time to see Ralph slipping off his guns and shouted, "That meansyou, 

too, Ralph." He slipped his arm around the grinning boy. "We need EVERY MAN we got 

for THIS job. Strap on your guns and come along." 

* THE END 





BOYS, GIRLSjJMUUfx WOi 

The World is on FIRE 

Serve The 10RD and You Can Have These 

We will send you the wonderful prizes pictured on this page. . .or dozens of °*J*;[S. 
such hp rifles, jewelry. basketballs. Bilverwarc, homeapplisnceis watches.. .all WITH- 
OUT ONE PENNY OF COST. Crime, ain; (fraft. wars are the irreatcst they have 
ever been. Our leaders say a reawakening of Christianity is needed to save us. You 
can do your share by spread ing the gospel into every home in your community. Merely 
show your friends and neighbors inspiring, beautiful Religious Walt Motto plaques. 
Many buy six or more to hang in every room. An amazing value, only 3&c . . . sell on 
sight. Secure big. cash commissions or exciting prizes for selling just on* sat of 24 
Mottoa. Big Prize catalog sepl\ Fr««l Seryc.the LOUD and earn the prizes you want. 




ROY JtOfittf H 

DALE HAM 
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HERE'S HOW YOU GET 
YOUR PRIZES 

Ku*ti your nsmr ami addrer-" nn rou- 
pon and wi ship at ones prmpaid 
your (Inst wel of 24 big *\*v, 9x II. 
richly ilfcoruU'tl Motto* On Trust. 
Wh-n you havr *oM tht- 2< Motto*, 
send tht-^.40you have collected ami 
you c«n !-i*c 1 ijrt-yoijrt'holrr of many 
wonderful prtHVI, If yon prt-fcr |i> 
mmrn money. wtid $.i.l«. jind keop 
12.10, Hurry, urnd wow for 2 1 Motto* 
un IrHsl ami Bitf PrrtvCMMlog/jv, 
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The FUNmin, Dept . A -13 7, 

4S4S H. Clark St. Chicago 40, Ml. 



Piesiv ru ah to me on credits ReliKiouit Wall Mottofl.to Bell at 35r- " '■ 
include bijr Priic Catalog >V« 1 will remit amount I 



I each. 

I asked within 30 day*. s*ieet a prize 
vXpIdined under d('*cf iption of f>ri« 
I PKlNT BKLOW. 
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or keep cash rommi»ston, as 
riie in B(G I'KIZK CATALOG, 
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UGLY BLACKHEADS OUlmStumd* 



FELLOWS! GIRLS! 



Clean! I 



BLACKHEADS, 
"PET HATE" 

Say Men, Girls 
In Choosing Date 

What a "black mark" is the 
blackhead . . ... according to 
men and girls popular enough 
to be choosy about dates! Be- 
cause blackheads ARE ugly! 
Blackheads ARE grimy! They 
DON'T look good in close-ups! 
So can you blame the fellow 
who says. "Sure. I meet lots of 
girts who look cute at first 
glance. But if. on that second 
glance. I sec clingy blackheads, 
it's kihhI night t'":' 
Or can you blame the girl who 
confesses. "I hate to go out 
with that fellow who has black- 
heads." But you -arc YOUR 
ears burning? 

Extract every blackhead With 
a SAFE extractor. Don't use 
finger nails. Don't squeeze. 
That may mean infection, in- 
jured tissues, a marred sRin. 






To*: 



T INVITEE 
TO PSOMSy 
AND 



H'} 



, THOSE 

ugly 



imm 

«K6TH 
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'scientific 

M ACTION! 

VACUTEX is painless . . . safe . . . fast! In seconds 
you are rid of those ugly blackheads that make 
your skin look grimy and dingy . . . give others 
such a wrong impression. VACUTEX creates gentle 
vacuum pressure around the blackhead and ex- 
tracts it- quickly [-without injury to fender skin 
tissues. No painful squeezing! No dangerous 

infection from germy fingers. You'll be 

delighted by your instantly improved 

appearance. Others will notice your j 

clearer, cleaner skin! Try VACUTEX-: 

now! ■ 



10 PAY TRIAL OFFER 



No Squeezing 
No Infection 
No Injury 
to Skin 
Tissues 

Jml alo<t MCUIEX «y« bl«kki« 



10 DAY TRIAL GUARANTEE 



BA1LCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, D.*t. 2G 
19 Wot -nth Si.. New York 36.N. Y. 




Mail coupon and pay postman only $1 • 
plus postage. Or save postage, enclose : 
$1. If not thrilled to be rid of.embar- : 
rassing hated blackheads this new • 
quick way- return VACUTEX In 10 days ■ 
and get $1 back:- • 



D Enclosed find (1. 00. Send me VACUTEX 

postpaid. 

Q Ship C.O.D. I will pay postman $1.00 plus 
43£|m»Ur<. 
My dollar will l*e refunded if I am not delighted. 



NAME. 



A DDK ESS- 



SORRY NO C.O.D. OUTSIDE OF U.S.A. 



IN THE EARLY DAYS OF THE WESTERN 6ADMEN, 
FEW PEACE OFFICERS LIVED AS RECKLESS A LIFE 
AS DID MARSHAL BILL TILGHMAN! FOR TILGHMAN, 
WHO WAS KNOWN FOR HIS LIGHTNING FAST DRAW, 
ALWAYS ALLOWED WIS ADVERSARY TO DRAW FIRST! 
DESPITE THIS TILGHMAN KEPT HIS UCB AS LAW- 
MAN FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS, BEFORE HE DIED 
WITH HIS' BOOTS ON! 




NO WOMAN OF THE 
FABULOUS WEST 
EVER LIVED A MORE 
NOTORIOUS LIFE 
THAN DID BELLE 
STARR! HER FEATS 
MAOE IT HARD TO 
BELIEVE THAT SHE 
WORE SKIRTS AND 
EARNED HER THE 
TITLE' THE ORIGINAL 
GUN GIRL OF THE 
WEST'! BUT BELLE, 
AS OID JESSE JAMES, 
MET DEATH AT 
THE HANDS OF 
ONE OF HER MOST 
TRUSTED MEN! 
BELLE STARR WAS 
BURIED AS SHE 
LIVED... WITH A 
SIX SHOOTEH IN 
HER HAND! 




THE HUGE AREA WHICH TAKES IN THE STATES OF , 
NEBRASKA, SOUTH DAKOTA. MONTANA AND WVOMIN6 
WAS ONCE CALLED * THE GREAT AMERICAN OE6ERT*! 
WjTH THE DISCOVERY OF GOLD, CAME THE VICIOUS GUN- 
FIGHTERS TO ESTABLISH THE MOST NOTORIOUS SETTLE- 
MENT OF ALL... DODGE CITY.' BUT THE COMING OF THE 
LAW AND THE RAILROAD BROUGHT PEACE ANDSTA- 

BiLrry to what are now four of America's richest 

MINING AND FARMING STATES! 





OF ALL THE INDIANS OF THE SOUTHWEST, THE MOST 
WARLIKE THAT THE WHITE MAN HAS ENCOUNTER- 
ED HAS BEEN THE APACHE! FROM 1849 TO I9CO 
UNDER THE LEADERSHIP OF COCHISE, VICTDRIO AND 
6ERCNIMO, IT WAS ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE TO SUBDUE 
THEM! THEY PUT UP A GALLANT FIGHT, FINALLY 
LOSING OUT TO SUPERIOR NUMBERS! THUS. 
BECOMING THE LAST TRIBE TO BE CONQUERED 
BY THE WHITE MAN! 




— 



IF ITS ONE INDIAN-BE FRIENDLY! IF IT'S 
TWO INDIANS- BE CAREFUL! IF IT'S THREE 
INDIANS -RUN! NEVER SHOOT FIRST! 
THESE WERE THE RULES FOR THE DARING, 
FEARLESS RIDERS OF THE PONY EXPRESS 
WHO FACED EVERY DANGER TO GET THE MAIL 
THROUGH! DURING THE TIME THE PONY 
EXPRESS WAS IN EXISTENCE. I860 TO 1361. 
ONLY OME MAIL WAS LOST WITH ITS CARRIER! 



*f,AW WEST OF THE P£COS' 
M THAT WAS THE TITLE 
BESTOWED UPOH JUDGE 
ROY BEAN, WHOOEALT 
OUT JUSTICE IN MIS OWN 
UNIOUE MANNER! ONCE 
HE FINED A DEAD MAN 
FOR CARRYING A CON- 
CEALED GUN! 








IN A STALEMATE BATTLE. . '. 
BETWEEN THE TEXAS 
RANGERS AND THE MEXICAN 
MARAUDERS, CAPTAIN JACK 
HAYS CHALLENGED THE 
MEXICAN LEADER TO FIGHr 
HIM IN SINGLE COMBAT! 
THE MEXICAN LEADER 
ACCEPTED AND WAS KILLED 
BY HAYS' FIRST BULLETi 
RANGERS WERE PROUD TO 
CALL THIS TWENTy-ONE 
YEAR OLD YOUTH THEIR 
LEADER, FOR HE WAS THE 
FIRST TEXAS RANGER! 
■Jj-"i;-- ; 3li-.---~?-%; I »'ift t w- 



FOLLOWING THE BATTLE At THE LITTLE 'BIS 
HORN, SITTING BULL AND HIS SlOUX 
MIGRATED TO CANADA! FOR YEARS THEY 
REMAINED PEACEFUL, BUT THEN THE URGE 
TO RECLAIM THEIR LANDS STIRRED THEM 
BACK TO THE WARPATH! THEY CAME IN 
GREAT FORCE AND FOR AWHILE, SEEMED TO 
BE MAKING GOOD THEIR PLAN! BUT THEN, 
CAPTAIN FECHET BROUGHT HIS HOTCHKISS 
GUN C THE FORERUNNER TO THE MACHINE GUN) 
INTO PLAY AND FORCED THE SlOUX BACK! ■ - 
THUS ENDING THE LAST SlOUX UPRISING! . 





Satisfaction guarar.teiKi or mcMy back 
In live day*. 
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HIGH POWER 
MICROSCOPE 

Hov« fascinating evenings with this ceol 
high power microscope. A wonderful 
hobby. Look lor unusual markings 
on stomps - study plant and in. 
: sect life - see living germs. 
There's no end to the won- 
derful things you'll see 
wilb this microscope. 
ORDER TODAYI 49 f 

Hord to bel ieve, 
ONLY 49< I 




THEN IT TURNS UPSIDE 
DOWN LIKE MAGIC. ACTU- 
ALLY DEFIES GRAVITY! 
WHAT MAKES IT SOMER- 
SAULT? IT'S A MYSTERY! 
FOOL YOUR FRIENDS - 
ONLY Alt 

f\ U E.32nd Si..NeW York 16.N.Y. D*x T « 
| Gentlemen: Please send me the following. I enclose.- 

Cash O Check □ M.O. |j\ In the amount of $_ J 

□ High-Power Microscope . ''□ Mystery Top 1, 

•My order omoonts to over $3, please send me thefollowingl 
■ gift ring. £ 

'I Skull. O HorseheadO. Snakes O Solitaire □ | ■ 

NAME ' ■ ■ | 

Jsnun — ■ ,,., . „ cm _ — , sutji — _| 




*\U E.32nd St..New York 16,N.Y.De>pt. B2 
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;^!|My order amounts to over $3, please send me Ihefollowim 



^ I encla 



Check O M.O. O j" '"e amount of $„_.,. 
D Snake Bow Tie $1 □ Walkie Talkies SI ■ 



Snakes □ Solitaire' Q* 



.STATE. 



THE SBBFEDE OF 





sue to a shortage of good grazing land in wapr- 
pinger county* many years ago the ranchers 
Bought the best grass lands in laurel valley 
divided it equally among them, and used the 
valley as a common grazing pasture. then as 
now the most prigmtbnin6, the most 
terrifying word a rancher could hear wag... 



THE STAMPEDE WAS ON AGAIN.'. 
RED FIRE KNEW THAT SOME- 
ONE DIDN'T WANT HIM TO LEARN - 
THE SECRET OF LAUREL VALLEV 
.AND THAT SOMEONE WOULD STOP 
AT NOTHINGi HE HAD ALREADY — 
MURDERED HUNDREDS OF STEERS, 
■ NOW HC WAS AFTER RED FIRE! 



THAPS THE THIRD \ TOUGH LUCK, DOU6LAS! I LOST 
STAMPEDE THIS MONTH! LTHREE STEERS MVSELFi J 
IPS WIPED OUT MY ' y€ftS"?r\ t . i— . . gig 

ENTIRE HERD) FT"S3 \zKB ~~ ~ lf^~ 





for califcrney! i can't take no moke 
of these stampedes! yesterday's plumb 
- cleaned me out and if it wasn't foe 
;edy i wouldn't have 
dollar to my name! 








I CAN EASILY KNOCK RED FiRE 

OFF WITH OWE SHOT/ BUT IF. I 
START A STAMPEDE, H£'LL BE 
TRAMPLED TO DEATH AND 
IT'LU LOOK -LIKE ANACODENT! 




A*EN, X SAW yESTERDAYS STAMPEDE AND I'M TEtUW M3U, DEVIL 
STARTED IT.. .AND ALL THE OTHER STAMPEDES! THAT DOG'S 
HALF VyOLF AND SHOULD 

BE PUT TO DEATHj J NO, NOi A RIFLE SHOTSCARED 




THERES SOMETHING PHONY HERE, SHERIFFI MAYBE 
THAT SHOVE BY CREEDY WAS AN ACCIDENT, BUT 

THIS RAILINGS BEEN CUT OKI 
>EAH, AND ^L PURPOSE BO IT WOULD GIVE 
THEN FILLED ^^«w_ WAV" EASILY! 

WITH PUTTY! WHVD 
ANYONE WANT TO 
GET RID OF YOU, 
RED FIRE? 



n 



m 





>Was**<tf5 







I sood work, devil: 

CREEDy RAN INTO 
THE LINE OF FIRE 
tog OF HIS OWN 
■^ MAN... 




WE ALL OWE you 
A VOTE OF THANKS, 
RED FIRE, FOR 
DISCOVERING THERE 
WAS OIL ON OUR 
LANDi 



YEP. AND WE'RE ALL 
CHIPPIN' IN, ANDGIVIN' 
yOU A TRACT OF OIL 
BEARlN' LAND 
"TO WORK! 




THANKS, FELLERS, BUT 
IT WAS DEVIL WHO 
OUTSMARTED CREED*., 
$\ND THE BEST PART IS V* 

CAN NOW GIVE' BACK 
THE LAND TO THE OTHERS 
■f WHO SOLD OUT 
TO CREEDy); 

"TV ,- ■'.■,-'■ '■■■■-.: \r?fi: 
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"geo Super Spoce Cadet! Nobody, but nobody 
will be able lo recognize you when you weor 
this omailng Invisible Helmet. 'Cause when 
people look ot your foce, they'll see only 
tr.eir own reflection. But CT 
YCU'LL be oble to see them 
oit) you'll be'thrilledot every- 
one's omozer-ent 1 All this 
eiciter-ent for only 



eed. 
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your Friends \ 
Will Rave r 
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I Gentlemen', Please send me Invisible Helmets. I enclose 

| Cosh D Check □ M.OQ in the- amount of $_ 
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Show your friends this everyday . 
door key and then, SWISH it dis- 
appears in thin air. A baffling 
trick no skill required. 





50* 

It ■ 



BAFFLINGI A little stick that looks like a 
match. Put it into any picture, light ■> - ■ ■ 
will smoke itself.puff and bio* smoke rings. 
What makes it work? Everybody will be 
amazed. 



Package B r 12 for 



Satisfaction guaranreed 
oi money bock in 
five days. 




Very high grade cowboy belt, top-grain 
heavy leather • beautifully tooled with 
finished pattern. I>i" wide, beautiful four 
leaf clover - YOUR OWN NAME as shown 
above! Many names available. Sizes 22 to 
44.- o big, BIG BARGAIN for 52.98 Sam* 
say worth $10.00 II 



WITH YOUR 
NAME ON EUCKLE 

AL - TOM • DAVE - ED - BOB 
BARRY • JACK ■ FRED ■ MIKE 
SAM ■ JOE - DICK - BILL • JIM 
CHARLES • BENRTf ■ FRANK 
CEORCE - PETER - JOBN 
AND MANY OTHERS 



I THREE FLAGS TRADING CORP. OEPT. LG- 
t 114 E. 32nd St., New York 16, NY 

Gentlemen: Pleose send me the following: I e 
' close 



CHECK 



CASH 



M.0 




THREE FLAG5 TRADING CORP. 
1 14 E. 32nd Streef, New York 76, ItY 




Legion Cop - Size J1.98 

MAGIC KEY S0« 

Cowboy Belt,nome,siz« .$2 v 9o 

Pixie Ggarettes 50* 



Nome ......................... 

Address ,. 

City .......... .Zone ....,,. .State . 
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Win 

$ 100 

as I 

i ust a 
did ! ^ 



Come en, Buddy, Quit being A BAG-ofBO NES Weakling like I was^ 

TiT 



MINUTES OF 
FUN A DAY 



1 




YOU Can do ALL / did! 



I gained 25 Terrific LBS. of HANDSOME 

POWER-PACKED MUSCLES all over' 

I improved my HE-MAN LOOKS 1000% 

I won NEW STRENGTH 
J won NEW POPULARITY 




lor money-making work! 

for WINNING at all SPORTS! 
Won NEW FRIENDS, BOYS & GIRLS 
NEW CHANCES for BUSINESS SUCCESS 



says Nellie. 
"Jim can lift the front 
of a 2700 lb. ear. 
He amazes his friends!' 




You'll be 
A Real 

ATHLETE 
in ALL 

SPORTS 
Soon 
after 
YOU 
mail 

Coupon. 



Jim is a WINNER 
in ALL SPORTS NOW. 
YOU will be, too, soon, 



COME ON, PAL, NOW YOU give me 
If) PLEASANT MINUTES A DAY 
IU IN YOUR OWN HOME like Jim dia 
and I'll give YOU A NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME 



MQ| I don't care how skinny or flabby 
' you are I'll make you OVER by the 
SAME method I turned myself from a 
"wreck to the strongest of the strong. 
Why can't I do for you what I did for 
MANY THOUSANDS of skinny fellows 
ike You? 

Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 

Gain Pounds, INCHES FAST! 

YES' rou " see ,NCHES of MICHTYj 
' MUSCLE added to your ARMS and j 
CHEST. Your BACK and SHOULDERS 
broadened. From head to heels you'll 
gain SIZE. POWER, SPEED. You'll be A 
WINNER in EVERYTHING you tackle. 




"Congratulations,'. 
John ! At last you 
mailed the coupon 

as EVERY MAN 
should. Soon You'll 
be as big and strong 

\as I am," 
says Jim Norman 
to John Luckus 

W1 



LAST CHANCE -ALL FREE COUPCJN. 



FIVE COURSES 2. MUSCLE METER 
Photo Book of STRONG MEN 







Tell Me How To 
WIN $100. it«. 



"*'" INSIIWI OF MTSICAl TlaiHIHC 

1» NFTK AMNUl. KM TOM. I. H. T. 

peat Gvorf.li Please mm In me FnCf lo-etl % Photo Boon oi 
Strotii Men and a Mu«le Meter, plus all i HE-MAN Building 
COYim I. Ho* to Quito a Mighty Cheit. 7 Ho- lo Build a 
Mlghtr Aim j Ho- In Build j Might. Clio 4 Ho* lo Build 
i Mighty ii.k- 4 ho- to Build Mighty legs Ho- all in One 
-2L u ™k " HQ * lo °' con| P ' Mighl) HEMAH • ENCEQSEO EINO 10c 
'Ofl POSTACE ANO HANDUKG mo COO *il 



This BOOK will also show You HOW YOU ' 
CAN WIN $100.00 and a BIG 15" tall 
SILVER TROPHY (Ydui- Name On It) 



Mail Coupon in Time (or FREE offer and PRIZES' 
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